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Satire should iike @ polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcelv felt or seen. —LADY MONTAGUE. 


“ Political Pasauinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. Thev suoviv information es to the person and 
habits often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”—CROKER’S NEw Wuic GUIDE. 






Wee 
/ . . NW, WLS i * lk i 1/4 
me ine”, 
TAD 
j aT r yee’ . 
~ QT || R 
8 0 — SS 
| ¥ 7 ut a) A } Wi Be he i +e 44s 
ARR RY As OS. ae 
, of iy 7 ° ’ 


Liv 


AP A S| 
\ 







; Lif £4 4/7 
oe LZ 474 
iti ~ 


- 






=- 
— 
ee 








MV) | tii 
} WA Ns 
ai, Ene! 


thf | i] 


~ 


a Reseed j ———— 


—— 


THE FRUITS OF THE NEW POOR LAW BILL. 


_ We have often, from time to time, exposed the infamons prac- 
Nees that have resulted from the new Poor Law Bill,—and as to its 
fruits, the deadly Upas cannot be more lethiferous. The tree from 
Which such fruit springs was sown only in the hot-beds of corrup- 


t} > . . ° . > : 
‘on, and in all its branches it is deadly, destructive, and diabolical. | 


One of its most bloody results, is the separation of parents and 
ee atthe in its operation seeming to assume the position 

1e poor man 
te right of even the brute creation to have the companionship 
deta own offspring! And this is the sentiment of a Whig govern- 
.._? Practising Whig economy! We have, in another place, ably 


ay] : 
ated npon the food provided under the new Act for the poor, and 


it ix s ‘ ° 
ee" unnecessary to enlarge upon the subject in this part 
OL V. 


Se 


is not allowed to have the enjoyment of the | 


Price One Penny 





of cur paper. Our caricaturist has, however, boldly grappled with 
another portion of the crying evil, and has shot from his formida- 
ble bow one of his most barbed and jagged satiric arrows at that 
portion of the New Poor Act, which allows the separation of pa- 
rents and children. It is to be regretted that there is no law strong 
enough to effect a separation between vice and its offspring—but 
no—Sin and Phillpotts are inseparable—quite as inseparable as 
crime and Cumberland. ‘The caricature which adorns our present 
number, shows a Whig Commissioner exercising his brute force to 
effect a separation of father and children. ‘The picture is true, but 
harrowing. Milton’s Satan is ghastly, but startling for its verisi- 
militude. Second only to Milton’s Satan is the cut of our artist. 





IMPRISONMENT FOR DEBT. 





We, in common with other journalists, have clamoured long and 
loudly for the repeal of the Law of Arrest; but, unlike the milk- 
sop of the Morning Herald, we cry out while Parliament is sitting 
—we demand a remedy when an effectual remedy could be 
given, and do not, like that sleepy print, maintain a mulish silence 
throughout the whole session, and then, just as the session is cun- 
cluded, cry out for retribution, like a child with a dirty brown hol- 
land pinafore over its head ; and a howl, like the hinges of a barn 
door that want oiling. However, though we are not such asses as 
to demand a repeal of the Law of Arrest when there is no Parlia- 
ment sitting, still we will thunder down our indignation upon it at 
all times when a case presents itself to our notice. We see by the 
Dispatch, (a paper foremost in the cause of humanity), that a poor 
old man, nearly ninety years of age, has been incarcerated in 
Whitecross Street Prison for a paltry debt of five pounds, by some 
fiend of a landlord. Oh! that we knew the rascal’s name 


We'd place in every active hand a razor, 


To shave the rascal, lather’d through the world. 


saciid ores iain 
W., Strange, 21, Paterroster Row. 
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The monstrous cruelty of this beastly harpy deserves no quarter— 
no, not even a quarter's rent—the villain ought to have his head 
scalped, his nose battered off, and his whole carcase mangled. But 
for this case, that excites our honest indignation, to whom are we 
indebted? Why, to no one on earth but to the time-serving, double 
dealing Whigs. T'ime-serving, indeed! for they serve nothing 
else. Campbell is the quack, who especially deserves exposure.— 
Poor devils have been kept in prison to a pretty tune—and that is, 
to the never varying tune of The Campbells are coming—but, alas ! 
the caitiff Campbell has never come up to the mark. He re- 
minds us of the gentleman with the asses milk—and, by the bye, 
the introduction of the ass into the matter perfects the simile. 
A man who had taken asses milk refused to leave it off, for 
fear the bill should be brought in, and he would be asked to pay for 
what he had taken. So Campbell prefers keeping up his popula- 
rity upon a repetition of his promises (asses milk), knowing that 
when the bill is once brought in he is fit for nothing else, anc there 
is an end to his popularity. We can pledge our word to one thing, 
that until this measure is past,Campbell shall not have a moment's 
political peace, for we will worry him like a hornet. 


THE FIRST OF SEPTEMBER. 





Large shooting parties were made up on the Ist of September 
among numerous of the citizens, who were eager to have an op- 
portunity of displaying their sportsmanlike qualities. The Lord 
Mayor got up at six, and took out the blunderbuss that hangs over 
his country house fire-place ; but he had the good sense not to 
load his piece at all throughout the day; so that he had most ex- 
cellent sport and no accident. He knocked down a tame canary 
with the butt-end in the course of the afternoon, and having 
bagged the unhappy bird, he presented it at home asa trophy. Some 
less cautious than his lordship used a litfle gunpowder, and among’ 
others, Alderman Venables singed his wig, by putting his head 
too close to the touchhole—the piece was primed but of course 
not loaded, and the accident was only trivial. Many of the cock- 
ney sportsmen declared that shooting, with their guns only primed, 
was prime sport, and made all safe; though a few were cou- 
rageous enough to load actually with s/ugs and grape, but the 
slugs were picked out of the mud, and the grape from off the grape 
vine. Some one or two of the citizens, hearing that swan was 
a particularly fine thing to load with, positively clubbed together 
to catch a swan out of the Thames, and actually thrust the poor 
bird down the mouth of a large piece of artillery. The result may 
be guessed! We cannot by any channel succeed in describing it, 
The only fatal accident we heard of was, that Wr. Sparrow, the 
respectable tea-dealer, was shot at by a sportsman, who was rather 
too zealous in sparrow-shooting. Fortunately the piece was loaded 
with gunpowder tea, or there is no saying what the result might 
have been. 





INTERPRETER. 





Two old Fogies. 


Lord Cole and Sir Philip Egerton, it is known among all scientific 


men, have been engaged in devoting their time and money to the forma- | 


tion of exclusive collections of organic remains, and due honour was 
given to them on this head at the late meeting of Savans.— Morning 


Herald. 


These two old Codgers have, it seems, made themselves conspi- 
cuous for lavithing their funds upon organic remains, which we 
presume means nothing more nor less than the remains of old 
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organs. Wecan only say, ‘ more fools they;’ for what utility 
there can be in a lot of old pipes and cylinders, we have long byt 
uselessly cogitated. The paragraph is likewise a lie, to speak ag 
plainly as their foolery warrants. It says that their mania (which 
we shall call, for distinction sake, antiquorganomania), has beep 
long known among all scientific men, This is av impudent lie— 
we are scientific men, and it was not known to us until we read 
'the above quoted paragraph. Had we known of it sooner, we 
should have had an earlier slap at it. We shall, nevertheless, be 
happy to send part of the leather strap to which an old street. 
organ was once attached, to add to their collection of organic 
remains. 





—_—————_—_—_—_ 
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THE DONKIES CF DONCASTER 





We are the last and fastest friends of morality of every description, 
and are of course delighted at every thing that 1s done towards putting 
down gaming. On this account we were congratulating ourselves most 
especially upon the effort made by the magistrates of Doncaster 'o puta 
stop to gambling ; but we lament to add that their advertisement seems 
to threaten that the sé¢r at Doncaster, (or Donkey-stir,) will terminate 
as inefficiently as a stir of donki:s. After a most pompous tirade against 
shove half-penny, with a thunderbolt of eloquence against thimb/e-rig, 
we did expect some good would be done, especially as the beaks ap. 
peared to have taken up a very high moral position against pitch in the 
hole, and their sentiments upon the game of duck are evidently of a very 
superior tone of philosophic antipathy. But, alas! our expectations 
| have been blasted in the bud, like daisies dainned by caterpillars. The 
| horrid part of the tale is this: that the magistrates, through their town- 
| clerk, threaten to deal with the gambling creatures according to law 
| This is a sort of a promise to have a quiet hand at cribbage with them, 
or how else could they dead with the offender. This is a deal too bad! 


A S.-sSsssSsSsSssssslsessssssss=~ssessesenssssessese=ese 
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SHABBY WORE 


| OrHo, king of Greece, has it appears demanded and received in mar- 

riage the hand of a Princess of the house of Oldenberg. This is well 
enough, as far as it goes, but the sequel! ah! the sequel. “It is said 
that the marriage will certainly be celebrated in October.’ Disgusting 
idea! Otho is poor we know; but if he cannot afford to celebrate his 
marriage in champagne, he might do it in Sherry, or Cape Madeira, 
or even in brandy-and-water! But to celebrate it in October, in plain 
words, in cheap and filthy beer-—odious economy, miserable tagrag-and- 
| bob-tailishness! Surely the princess of the House of Oldenherg. must 
| be one of those young persons who serve at Oldenberg House, the large 
| linen-draper’s shov, over Blackfriars Bridge, opposite Rowland Hill’s 
chapel, and at the corner of the New Cut. October, indeed, not even 
Scotch Ale or Bottled Porter. 





WHIG ECONOMY 





There can be no doubt that the Whigs are in some things less 
liberal than the Tories, and though the Tories are not uncommonly 
| liberal with other peoples money, yet it may be called liberality, 
compared with the starvation of the Whig economist. By the 
new Poor Law Bill, the board of the paupers is d0ard in its literal 
sense; for their bread is made out of the sawdust of deal, which is 
dealing with the poor devils most disgracefully. Then their soup 
_is made of diluted brickdust, their cheese consists of old tiles, and 
| their meat is such as it is thought meet to give them, but such as 
does not even halfway meet the views of humanity. And this js 
Whig economy, To take the very guts and bowels of the poor, t0 
| save a few pence to the dirty, sneaking, time-serving shopkeepers. 
| Talk of the aristocracy, it is scarcely so bad with all its faults as 
the shopocracy and the smallrascalocracy who grind down the poor 
millions, while the aristocracy, when they rob, do rob at least 
milli who can better affurd to be plundered than the starving 





millions, 
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BEDFORD’S BUST 





A paragraph has appeared in the public prints stating that when the 
King heard of the Duke of Bedford having subscribed to the O'Connell 
fond, he (the king) ordered Bedford’s bust to be turned out of Wndsor 
Castle. If he did we can only say it was poor spite, and unworthy of 
the magnanimous soul of Billy. If he turned out the bust of Bedford 
leserves to come to want a two-penny durster some day himself. But 


he na : 
We shall soon see, for we take a snack with the 


we don’t believe it. 


King to-morrow. 
igaro Office, To-morrow.—Its no such thing; the King says it’s a lie. 
& - g g ‘ 
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A POOR FLARE UP 





There was, we understand, a fire fa St. Martin’s Workhouse the other 
day; but the conflagration was happily stopped after it had consumed a 
ven and a wafer. This was fortunate—the loss of the Alexandrine 
Library could not have been a ceeper subject of regret than would have 
been the destruction of the literary lore, and Workhouse M.S. of St. 
Martin's. A spelling book happily escaped combustion ; but a mother’s 
catechism has since been found in the ruins, with a card alphabet smoking 
in ashes beneath it. The mother’s caléchism was insured in the Phenix, 
but the policy had unfortunately not been made out. The alphabet was 
quite a new one: the total loss is estimated at twe -pence halfpenny. 








A FALL IN WIT. 





The King expressed great astonishment that the Duke of Brunswick 
and Mrs. Graham should have fallen out of the car of ihe balloon. ‘ Now,’ 
said he, had it been any of the married couples who have lately been 
ballooning it, I should not have been astonished to have heard of their 
falling out—eh! Adelaide ?” Her most gracious majesty made, with a look, 
his majesty’s mug of milk and water into half a pint of curds and whey. 





THE BEAUTIES OF FLORA 
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(what there is of it). Addison's game at fives is extremely unprofitable. 


The King, on hearing that an actor named Conquest is at this house, asked 


if he were any relation to the Conquest of Mexico? Oh! oh! 


A Brazen Joke- 


Iron is getting up amazingly on account of the demand occasioned by 
the rail-roads. If 4rass were only to get up in proportion, the impu- 
dence of some of the Lords might yet be of service. 


Rise and Fall 


It is supposed the mania for ballooning will be checked by the late 
accident. We thik not, for though there has been what may be called 
a sudden fall in balloons, they are very likely, considering their tendency 
to rise, very soon tu get up again. 


The Ungallant Gallant 


The Duke of Brunswick has been most properly quizzed for his dis- 
graceful and cowardly conduct with respect, that is without any respect, 
to his fair companion in his aerial voyage. Upon being interrogated on 
the subject, he is said tu have declared that he had rather do anything 
than fad/ out with a lady, and to prevent falling out with a ludy, he has 
let himself down, and that is the only explanation that can be got from 


him. 





THEATRICALS. 





Covent Garden opens on Monday next with ‘ Macbeth,’ in which the 
venerable old Charley plays the hero, Kemble cannot act Macbeth ; and 
when they announce his retirement from the stage, they do right to put 
him into such a part, for the attempt proves it is high time for him to re- 
tire. We do not think Kemble’s Macbeth will * murder sleep,’ and we 
rather suspect that, on the contrary, it will promote the influence of Mor- 


pheus. We think the age for exhibitions of this sort is over. The ex- 


The late balloon accident has excited a very great sensation in | periment has failed once or twice. Keeley played Shylock one night, 


all circles, and especially, as is natural on such an occasion, in the 
Everybody has been breaking his head to divine a 
reason forthe accident. Some say it was the Duke's fault, but no 
one says it was Mrs. Graham's fault. A wretched witling has at- 
tempted to say that Mrs. Graham was not calculated to move in 


higher circles, 


'and Liston has done Iago; so that there is nothing at all novel in the 


idea of Kemble doing Macbeth. We are very much opposed to all 
these subversions of Shakspeare, and we do not imagine that the manage- 
ment will eventually profit by it. Some of the Covent Garden com- 
pany is good, some is bad, and some is indifferent. Webster will not 
add much to the strength of the company, and Mrs. Garrick will cer- 


the very highest circles, while others maintain that the Duke was | tainly add to its weakness. She is a very bad actress, and a very disa- 
not at all suited for that air sort of thing. However, we who | greeable singer. In fact, there is not a prima donna inthe theatre. Col- 


have given philosophical reflections to the matter, have determined 
that the accident arose from an error in the selection of the place 
of starting ; for, from the /Yora Tea Gardens, how could anything 
but a floorer have beea reasonably anticipated. We think this a 
settler to all speculations upon the question. 


—<caesensutsnstnemmemeeeess 


BREVITIES 





Want of the Spanish 
¢ Hobler, hearing that it would be a safe speculation just now to buy in 
Punish, has, like a fool as he is, purchased five pounds worth of Spanish 
“orice. We has been vainly looking out for it to get up every day, 
Dut, instead of that, he finds it is gradually going duwn, for he never 
Oks at it without being tempted to swallow a good mouthful. 


Too Quick-Sighted: 
7 are delighted to find from public report that the sight of the Duke 
Tex 1S so much restored as to enable him to read a newspaper 
he} 'S a most considerable stretch of vision, as reading a newspaper is 
“€ hardest matter in the world to us occasionally. , 


A Bunch of Fives 


At th ; ’ 5 a ‘ , , 
ib “At the Queen's Theatre they are playing five pieces in one night. This 
ening very little peace to the performers, and even less to the audience 


lins retains his situation; so that, altogether, the operatic corps is la- 
mentable. 


There has been some trash going about, respecting Bunn's move- 
ments. Some say he is at Paris. Probable enough! By the bye, the 
papers te!l us, that, owing to the low fares, all the swell mob and al! the 
thieves of London have gone to Paris. It is rather remarkable that Bunn 
should have gone to Paris at this particular period. Drury Lane is being 
done up—at least so people say—and whether it is or not, we wager that 
it will be thoroughly done up before the end of the sea-on. We are told 
that Lord Glengall offered a higher rent for the theatre than Bunn has 
done. We think if he had offered one half dess he would have been a 
far more desirable tenant Bunn’s company must next year be, like 
lago without his good name, ‘ poor indeed ;’ which (if the simile holds 
cood in one case as in another), Bunn always must be. There i3 no 
Macready—no Farren—no Mrs. Glover—and no Harley, These were 
the Drury Lane props, in the way of acting, and what will Bunn do 
without them. Bunn professes that if Ae (who is he?) does not engage 
actors, they will lose thelr salaries. Pooh, pooh! Osbaldiston grasped 
at Macready, Farren, and Mrs. Glover, while Braham caught at Harley, 
and all get better und safer salaries where they are than they did from 
Bunn. These temporary dramatic monarchs are so easily deposed, that 
their dignity is as laughable as that of our friend, the Lord Mayor, and 


about as durable. 


The Bedouin Arabs at the Surrey are acting like human loadstones, 
and nothing seems able to resist the power of attraction. From the 








152 


coronet to the fan-tailed hat, all seem to flock promiscuously to witness | 
the performances of these men, who must be seen to be described ; and | 
who, when they have been seen, are beyond all description. Davids ge 
is going it, as Lady Blessington would say in one of her fashionable 
novels. He has re-engaged Rice ; but if the houses are as hot next week 
as they have been this, from crow ding; Rice will be baked Rice before 
he gets home again. He is to appear in a new part, called the ‘ Black 


Cupid.’ It is an excellent idea, and the piece, we have been told, 1s 
capital. Rice is delighted with his own part, and Davidge is delighted 
with it altogether. We hope ‘ Black Cupid’ will make a hit with his 
arrow. By the bye, the archer boy ought to be bow-legged to be quite | 


in character. 


The Strand goes on well, though on Monday night the yerformances 
were varied by ‘the introduction of horses within the doors of the estab- 
lishment. They were, however, not horses for the stage, but the horses 
of an omnibus, who, we presume, seeing that half-price had commenced, 
felta disposit! on to have a peep at ‘Othello, according to Act of Par- 
liament.’. They pranced at the lobby, and reached the money taker be- 
fore they could have a check, but the house being full, the sy were backed 
out, after some difficulty, and after having driven back some fifty per- 
sons who were making their egress for refreshment. The ¢ Perils of Pip- 
pins’ were hardly so great as the peri/s of the affrighted audience. 
believe the animals were rather disposed to the stuge, and they were only 
brcught to retreat by the polite intimation of the money taker, that there 
were no stad/s in the Strand Theatre. 


The minor managements are active. An opera is forthcoming at 
Braham’s, which, according to newspaper puffery, is to astonish the 
world, an 'd all we ean say is, we hope it may doso. It has been read to 
private friends, it seems, and of course the private friends were in exta- 
cies, as private friends always are before an author's face, while behind 
his back they good- naturedly damn him. This is the only novelty we 
have heard of at the St. James’s, 
strong, and Harley will, we think; tell well at this establishment.— 
Yates has got hold of his friend, Jack Reeve, who is again under him 
at the Adelphi. This couple is indeed a par nobile fratrum, and Mrs, 
Honey helps to make up a very reputable trio. We think, 


as the age 


grows more refined, the Adelphi, as Yates manages it, will grow more | 
Drunkenness, on one side, and profligacy, on | 


and more out of fashion. 
the other, form a precious pair of supporters to the Adelphi arms. These 
vices, like Tilburina’s maduess, should be kept in the back ground, and 
ot forced upon the public as an attraction. To suppose that such things 
attract is an insult to public sense, as well as to public decency. 
opens with an operatic piece, which, if acted at all, must be cler rerly acted, 
for she has no @peratic company. However, she will no doubt amply 
compensate for all deficiencies by her admirable tact in management. 
She is an example to all her contemporary directors. 


One of the most trashy productions that ever disgraced even this — 
was brought out on Monday at the Victoria, under the appellation of ; 
burlesque on the ‘ Jewess.’ It is by Mr. Fox Cooper, who (had ‘be 
showed any of the cunning of his namesake Fox) would have at least 
concealed his name from the public. 


by a puffing paragraph in the bills. Such a damn as this ‘ Jewess’ was, 
in every sense of the word, does not ofien occur. Levy should really 
get some attraction. if he wishes to have any one at all in the theatre. 
He must abandon the name of Victoria, if he allows himself to be so 
onstantly defeated. 


ee 
—_———— 


To Correspondents. 


We have received three or four very illiterate notes, signed J. Addi- | 


son. Whether they come from the Captain of that name, “we can only 
guess. By the ignorant style in which they are written, 

they must be the Captain’s doing. 
great a noodle as we always thought him—and so far his letter is benefi- | 
cial, tor facts cannot be impressed too strongly. We recommend him to 


give up writing altogether, and to leave management to those who know 


how to manage. ‘ WILKINSON, $0, 


We) 


The comic company appears to be | 


Vestris | 


Such thorough rubbish was very | 
properly hissed throughout, and the failure was rendered the more glaring 


we should say | 
He has proved himself, if it be he, as | 
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IMPORTANT TO THE LOVERS CF SONG 


JUST PUBLISHED. 
Nos, 1 to D, price One Pe nnu eaen; published « ilso in Parts. Containing 
Four Numbers, price 4d. 


Tt HE N A T ION A L meELO Dis | 
AND CONCERT GUIDE. , 

| EDITED BY MR. J. BRUTON. 
NO. 1 CONTAINS A BEACTIFUL PORTRAIT AND 


ACKNOWLEDGED LIKENESS OF 
| MR. T. D. RICE. 

The celebrated A:nerican Comedian and Vocalist of the Surrey 
atre, as singing the popular Song of 


_ JIM CROW!” 


Which Song; as kindly furnished by Mr. Rice from his Ms 
American Copy, and the Encore Verses, which are Copy. 
right, are given in the first two Numbers 


Every succeeding Number will present a splendid Comic Eng raving, 
descriptive of the first song, by an 


ARTIST OF CELEBRITY. 
i> Part | is now ready, price 4d. 
No. 5 contains a Splendid Portrait of Mr, Howell (the celebrated 
Comic Singer) as singing one of his most popular Songs. 


The Proprietors of THE NATIONAL MELODIST beg to inform 
the Public that they have engaged first-rate talent for every depart. 
ment of the Work, and confidently assert that it will surpass every one 
hitherto produced at the same charge. 

It appears regularly every week, and contains all the newest and 
best compositions produced at the Theatres, Vauxhall, White Condu Lit, 
Grecian Saloon, &c. &c —together with many Originals, written ex- 
pressly by Authors of eminence. 

It is stitched in a neat Wrapper; the last page of which con. 
tains Notices of the most respectable Concert-rooms of London, pithy 
Remarks, Critiques on Singers, &c. Xe. 

Communications wiil receive every attention, and must be addressed 
‘to the Editor, at No. 21, Paternoster Row. 


The. 





Now ready, price only Twopeuce, 


i IGARO COMIC ALMANACK for 
with Humorous Engravings by the late R. Seymour. 


he [E’S PRINTERS’ POCKET-BOOK AND MANUAL=— 
Third Edition, corrected and enlarged.—Price 2s. 6d. 
THE MOVEMENT! 
This day is published, price One Penny, 
j INTS TO THE YOUNG MEN OF GREAT BRITAIN, 
the PROGRESS OF POLITICAL OPINION. 
By Roberts Hammersley, Esq. 

‘*God has given us a country of which to be proud, and that freedom, 
greatness, and renown, which were handed down to us by our wise and brave 
forefathers, bid us perish to the last man, rather than suffer the land of their 
graves to become a land of slavery, impotence, and dishonour.”—Cobbett’s 
Advice to Young Men. 


1837, 





London :—W. STRANGE, No. 21, Paternoster Row; Sold bs 
W>kelin, late Cleave, 1, Shoe-lane, Fleet Street; 21, Stonecutter.strect, Farringdon-st.’ 
No 126, Strand; Purkess, Compton Street, Soho; Clements, Pulteney-street; Lewis, 
Manchester; Cooper, Birmingham; Mrs. Mann, Leeds; Heywood, Manchester; J G. 
Smith, 24, Scotland Place, Liverpool; H. Robinson, 11, Brunswick-place, Trougate, 
Glasgow ; and all Booksellers. 
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BEAVER HATS 
London are to be had of W. WILKINSUN, No 80 


| PPLUE Best in 
| STRAND, at the following low prices : — 


Good Waterproof Beaver Hats + : 2s.each 
Fine ditto, shurt nap - - ° : i6s. 
Superfine «litto, ditto - - 2is. 


When the quality of the above goods are taken into consideration, they will be found 

| about 20 per cent under the usual charges at other Establishments. 

No silk or o:her common Hats are kept by this House 

Livery Hats, the bestat Iss. Gold or Silver Lace, and Cockades, are put on withow 
profit 

India Rubber Waterproof Caps, Sable, Seal, Lustre, Beaver, Velvet, Cioth, and '# 
fact, all kinds of Caps for Ladies, Gentlemen, and Children’s wear 

Leather Cases, from 5s. upwards. 

Be pleased to copy the name and address, 
STRAND 





Printed and Published (for theProprietor) by W. STRANGE, 21.PATERNOSTER ROW, 
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